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William B. Mac Harg, in The Red Book I<7=
know that great place so well, but in my boyhood 
it was from outside the gates I looked at it What a 
wonder if now a child of mine should be its mistress; 
but that is not impossible.”

Even today he had trouble in realizing that Anna 
had refused Lieutenant Von Endeman ; at the time 
he had urged and expostulated.

“Do you know any • other young man to equal 
him?” he had asked, argumentatively.

“Not any so broad or so tall," 
and added, smiling, "or so polite.”

“Then what do you want?”
She looked up quickly. “Someone who will not 

thirik he is conferring a favor on me ■ if he lets me 
give up my life to him.”

“Good gracious, Anna! There are no, better lovers 
than Germans. Whose wives wear more diamonds?"

"If I thought I should look better to my husband 
for having on diamonds, I would not want him.”

“Anna, Anna, you do not know what you are re­
fusing! There is a whole town there which would 
worship you,” And as he knew no reason why he 
should conceal what to him was the greatest argu­
ment of all: “When you went past, people would say, 
‘That is the daughter of Otto Schindler. He 
apprentice-boy in this town, and went away to Am­
erica. Now his daughter has come back to be the 
lady over all of us.”

She shook her head with gentle firmness, under­
standing how to him this marriage would be the 
crown of his whole‘life, the seal of his success; and 
standing in front of her, his hands stretched out, 
partly in entreaty, more in command, he said with 
tremulous emphasis:

MELLS of leather, and other smells, 
came out from the factory, and its 
windows in row's upon rows were 
lighted by the afternoon-sun, as Ot­
to—the man for whom it had made 
hundreds of thousands of dollars— 
looked back at it from the street 
car—The sunshine warmed him, and 
when the car had reached the cor­
ner of Lincoln Park, he got off to 
walk the last three-quarters of a 
mile of his way homeward.

His faded blue eyes, housed un­
numberless

... ®a,d Otto, with his finger on a page and grew red, and put her face Into her hands, and gentle luster, and she brought straight-backed chairs
I had thoughts of.coming to America," He-laughed. answered, ‘How can I tell it with onlv one tnngn«‘> v»nr s“aignt oacKea cnairs.“The town-clerk there was mad because I had chang- ‘It is good,’ I aniwered in the gravest manner nos- vo^h^n ih»t ^em^rld 0t ,° Schl"dler‘ who was, a

voinT TÉ*, and had T *°Jie th® way 1 sald 1 wa| now fkZw what I wfs goin*mto do about -l^we^t awaT 1,6,8611 WaS a y0Ung 8irl
going. That was not allowable. When he swore, and it, that you- love- me so much, for it is going to be “This is his daughter” said Hnrrv
told me to go to Moscow, which is the same as we hard for you. We are going to leave evervbodv here Tii.mïw. a said Harry.
say We, ‘go to the devil.’ I answered, ‘Not at all, I and go to America/ So S! did that Imi now I am wonder-^,eh eLtYJJ V?ok,ln. Anna gT°wIng
have a better place to go to.’ I was thinking of Am- a master shoemaker such as I never dreamed of” clear cnmnw-i?!??1168' instance, sutii white and
”‘cathen. but as quick as I got over belngXngry, I Sophie had”» and come round the^able, and rough wU^^rkingT'And^sh! asked d^ubtful.^0’^

-But you remembered again," said the young man. The gal? of An/le nueUervl turaed" from * ihl”'?.nd H "Sh^doe, n“t if/ak ' torm/m'"’"
aero.. ,h, table.' "It Sr.'Hl, £ ïe^’b'leh"” “SSf?Wa'.TKi ^

was foreordained for me. I think, that way, and if I “But that is all long ago.” said Otto, after a mo- she sneak?” OU 3 dau«hter- what then does
did not find one reason for it I would have found an- ment, “That young love which made us strong is as “Onlv English ”

“Do notSabelto^errLy word he says," cried Sophie the grandchild."0"’ &S U ‘8 "°nt °f thU “ttle °ne’ noAsk aftat H fvf"3, ie}} aahamed that she could
across the: table, bridling. "He would not have come. ____ ^î?Lhermath?r in Q?™an-„ ..
It was I that made him.” it . , well, God wills strange things," said the woman

"Poof!” cried her husband “What nonsense’ It „. ’ , . at J?8*', but 1 do not understand how it is that Otto
began before I knew she was living. I was among t?klns them up at New Tork- dr°P* Schindlers daughter should speak English.”
the most faithful of those who went to' the appren- ped them in ChCTbourg. ‘ „ Jhe woman had been lady’s-maid to the old Von
tices’ school on Sunday mornings to hear republican- »'J roi?1 Y Ikwoïld ,^rite them every week, said Endeman lady, who was now dead; all her life had
ism. On other days they could not teach it, but- on An? „k“,,hkr husband. You must remind me, Harry, been a lady a maid, and now that her lady was dead
Sunday, when by law there was no schM the school- °r SHE* £ w „ ,be V°n Endemans took care of her, which she thought
masters taught anywaf. They did this without nav s,t./e*.wro*e Ihom Paris, from Rome, and Alexan- was the best way. For see! she was only a little
and so they could teach what they wanted to When dr a’ , *?en returning, after a long hiatus, from a over fifty, and already she had her pension. It was
I read how in the Reichstag romemfe gets up aSd raotjntaln-village of Switzerland, and afterward from best to attach one’s self to an old family, though
taflks republicanism, I laugh and say, mo, mister, „v „ k ’ k , ’’ , everything in the world was changing, and only a few
you must have gone to school Sunday mornings.’ Yet rere?nn!?Uto>h d w kh hek husband, now they were in old families, tried to keep up the traditions. If she
she pretends I would not have come except for her!” he, whose ancestry was all English, had a daughter, she would say to her, “Be a lady’s

Sophie shook her head until the little erav and , d to-act as interpreter for her in the cities and vil- maid; then when you are old they will take care of
golden curls upon her neck fluttered !,?gef’ from iy,hose da,ly llfe she was separated by a you.” But she did not have any daughter, only a

“That is how it is with a woman "" said Otto ! generation. But -he thought sometimes she was son, who thought there were not changes enough and 
Anna, do this or I will not think of you any “They think they are the cause of everything? But I o'®0TT?'J,0T she ad™lrea Berlin. was always pushing to make things go faster, and

longer as my daughter. It is right that young people want to tell you I was not yet ten years old when I n „ ,was at his suggestion, not hers, that they took talking crazy things, revolutionary and opposed to
should let old ones choose for them.” heard read a letter from Peter Ott who had run awav tlme t0 vislt the birthplace of her father, and made principle.

_. , , , , _ . , . He remembered still how her level eyes, looking from our town because of noaohimr He w»Vin rin ? run-sway trip of it, leaving the baby and its nurse Presently- the son came in, embarrassed at thei ,Tke ^0ï",an ? fao5 Ranged with surprise and she into his without wavering, had made him know that cinnati and he wrote that he had hunting 'flogs "whiiîh behind them for a day. She left womanhood behind sight of strangers, yet with quick, curious glances
looked at him incredulously. x in this matter she would kccept no guidance?Tnd he he kept ?nh?s bYck yard People thought that Pete? her- too, for the moment, with the baby, and was like praising them-his pale eyes burning with

"Great Father! You are not fooling, Mr. Schind- could hear again the bitter cry of his defeat: who was a' great cheat must have made the Ameri a glrl‘ They had seen French viUages, where the Tight.
1er?” she said, uneasily. “Surely you know. It is your ’ Oh, no, no! he is a German, Anna—that is enough cans believe he was high-born so they would let^lm h°üs?s jvere aa 11 Oie people had Just moved into them “This is the daughter of Otto Schindler,” said his
own grandbaby.” f°r you-you will have nothing to do with German!.’’ keep dogs With us only the h°gh-born could keep ?nd hSd,not got aattled yet' though, indeed, they had mother, “who lived in the next house. I wks a young

He grew red, not trying to hide his confusion, and ♦I-^hat’Jhe knew- had been the day of their sépara- them. And though I was at that time little I never ttleTe tor, hal£ a dozen generations; the girl then. He went to America.”
seized the little hands and covered them with ca- Von’ ,and when later she married a rich young forgot about Peter, so I say that it was foreordained houses of her ancestral village were not this way. Quick, flames lighted ln the boy’s face, as he gazedresses, his face bent over them. American, of full life and many interests, she had for me” ioreoraamea but neither was the village as her father had descrlb- at Anna, so unlike the women he knew, clear-eyed,

"I have not seen him lately Thev change so fast gone no fulfther from him, though their life and his "If that is so” cried Sonhie shaking her head f. "’ '°Lnow there were factory-chimneys all around radiating soft perfume. And she, clothed in a dress 
Piara” change so fast, were entirely different. and laughing “thkn I was foreordained to? xTou Also " U’ find the amoke from them went clear up to the which cost as much as this boy’s year’s earnings, felt
C ara‘ , , Yet he did not find it hard to like her husband “Wefi nerhans thoY iq nrYtm ” ortY y“j’ castle. But the contented innkeeper was, as they had suddenly a sense of incongruity For by what right

When at last the automobile rolled away, he stood He enjoyed meeting and talking with him So now smiling it 'her *“Fn??n tLYifl Yi'r expected—thinking they were bride and groom—snail- was she thus—the “visiting lady”__when her father
for,a«r",°ment looking after **» hia eyes filled with un- he roused himself present!^andgfell into conversation way S r in the end, sir, it happened this ing correspondingly, with his fat hands crossed in had been as this boy was,Differing in so particular? '
satisfied longing, then went on through the park, and witn him across the corner of the table while hia u = i„ T ... . .. front of him. A shadow rested on the mother’s face "He has
up the broad stone steps of his home. Still ln his eyes wife and daughter talked over another. ’ HummeîYnd he had met a girl that ?had^oumPthis The rich American and his wife undoubtedly had that dream," she said, uneasily, “to go to America,
was that look of sadness. Soon he was laughing, and Anna heard him say: Ed™ ro ^ were both In love at the «Erne ??me I com5 t0 see the çastle-certalnly - not the cottages of It is a terrible place, I tell him-lynchings, robberies.

In the library, after he had changed-his shoes for But the best thing was the Professor Schwefne- said to Henry “Two things are in frontal us We workers, now springing up everywhere, and obscuring accidents on railroads—I’m sure the papers print
carpet-slippers, and had sat down, to read his Ger- braten We boys made fun of him, shouting ‘Schwein- must be mastd’r shoemakers o? v?e must be somkthtog ?i.d.way* 01 Uv,lng‘ There waa to° much nowadays nothing else about it"
man paper—the news of his adopted city in the lan- broten at him when he went along the street. After else’—because Journeymen could not marr? uiUil th?v thS‘ was new ln Germany. The great people them- The boy spoke English. He had had that of his
guage he loved best-he kept one eye upon his wife f while he took to despair, and had his name changed were masters. But to be m?ste?s o™e must give a vv?r? away at Preaent‘ but their carriage was schoolmaster.
where she sat in her silk dress, sewing. to Ullman.” 6 ,reat auto of money to the shoemaker?’ g,??lfl and nf betof Panted on the very premises—if they .cared to “Is it In the regular course," asked Harry, laugh-

Presently, in an even, careful voice, which did not ■ She frowned, knowing that he was talking of his money we did not have one bit. ’ was fôr a ^lde wh0 Woûld Ing^'or do they teach it Sunday mornings?”

have grow? otto?’ interest. He must “f jmurseU " m 30 much as t0 make a and a«er a while Henry got up and said, 'I have and she climbed into it, and made her husband get
"He has grown so much I did not know hlto. He He looked at her with troubled eyes, shrinking tor heYid'^notYvant to give^raflYYut^he^wetfi ln “'toi/til?" h . . They talked first of Germany. “She says I am

Is cutting Ills teeth. Clara is working for them, and from the thought of being a bore, but the face of the into the town enfl Y ht» t-,?£radJo b,Ut ii? went That is enough, she said joyous, and youthful. foolish. He motioned toward his mother. “But she
I did not know that either’’ young man reassured him me nt0 the town and gave up his trade, and found work “I only wanted, to see how It would feel to be the Von says also, If she had a daughter she should he aHe kept his eyes fixed steadily, though he did not . "He likes to hea? it, Anna. You are not bored worke?s° rouidamarry6r Bu? I raYttilFSnde!?'the^reY eno^^nfl4^,Hharry" y°“ are "ot tallf ^ broad lady’s-maid, and I have thought about that. So It
know what he was reading, but It was not possible tor sir, are you?” 1 Ynd watched him eo’ But 1 aat atm under the tree, enough and you have not two litt e thorns of hair up- might go on forever, not getting forward any. In the
him long to conceal his feelings, and at last he drop- The young man shoolc his head. “in Dnsspldnrf thr. chnpmairnro x.-i- __ _ on"m2ur make it all seem lifelike. end the last young one would be still a lady’s-maid,
PCd“TMsPweerg?tdSophie, because ten years ago we I was/’Yato Amaïood°-nitur“dly? th® m‘dSt °tAU ** thought thought Yhe waTa vAyCm™erya?adyTYnd0°heygwent “ "aSm^old° ones'in'Ameri^^ notluSy'enough

move^out of a little house into this big one,” he said must soon
for1M, 'twice 2? âg^tôl^n 1™^??^ tôTook a?”™' ^ 1 *til 8h0w you sometblng « 13 fua Yraten^fhe ^ «chweine- had- sYen fS ftoaighter' ÏÏÏ my thoug^fs^cro^deY-that is

pie say, ‘There goes the wife of.Mr. Schindler,:, the t He 8TOt up from the table and brought a little book changed my road And after^ while6I^oo <rot fatS? wal not ”îy schooJm®'st^ lts ?Jeryv.so often also 1 must
rich shoe-manufacturer.’ Then I think, 'That is my in worn ;board covers—-the “wanderbuch” he had and went toward the towh^'but T flirt father'had been^born. It was not pleasant to her to give proof of who l am, so that they can keep account
Otto of whom they are- speaking.’ T am sure nobody carried during the -year of his travels as a Journey- was gXg to do yel E^^hln^ h^m Y ?e^h°,Wfcsm.al! ‘Lwa?’, wi1?? b a?,CMd raftera. and a of me."
deserves a big house if you, do not.” ' man shoemaker—and opening It, showed how its front myheadand lulaLd look of having been lived In forever. No Schindlers And afterward, they spoke of America; not of

“Ged save me from a “house bigger than this oneY* Part was taken up ‘with pages of gobd advice to after me because ^kèhf^irowine- mv llved tI^r6u^ a naiped Diet^ch a new America as in fact—there across the ocean—but as it
he answered fiercely. ‘Tt would have been better if y°uegTm»)>jfipn>.-a paternal «overnment;cand - tiré t>a6k-‘ e and talkmg to iKyself wlifliar^^s eolnr ^Th^fi All hi “^SSa'' IS* ltIi® - 8Tdw excited, his pale
had been saved already from! one-of this size.” Then, Part with tables of distances, and all Its middle wUh once who should see walkinYin toe Je? hniLY ag°—büt ao“e had gone to Atoèrfcâ He ey6* burning. OF all the évil be hid heard of it not

. lest she should mistake him, he added more gently, the crabbed writings and stamped seals of towns phle’ àndlwent uDlnd?to??Yfllnf£?t?f-Ji fu fo’ded h.is bare and answered their questions one word had remained with him; of, the good nothing
”It Is not the money.” 1 lie had visited He handled it lovingly-as a woman I told“ a toud vmL^Ho^Yâ^o tov* "d door- lived a woman wno had was forgotten but had grown, and in his thought!

‘‘Anna wished the big house, Otto; and see how touches dead flowers from her bridal bouquet. Every “He was like a crazv man” said Snnhle' V“TYinknown the Schindlers. had become glorified. A "dream” country, as his
well She has done for herself. Every few days you name within it had a meaning tor him, filling him kno Jwhat to make of him??’ said S?phie‘ 1 -do not , And next door was a house even smaller, but more mother had- said. Ail his hopes—his ideals-the 
can read in the papers something about her, and yon with memories. The young man looked Over his "It may very well be that I was lil/e » era™ ÇleanlY, where A woman sat by a Sfindojv knitting. long, long thoughts” of his youth had centered there,
know you are proud of it. Now that they kre going shoulder with Interest. said O«Y “b?t tYre Y Anna had never -seen so contented a woman. From He was looking from the mountain-top upon his Pro­
to Europe that will be in the papers also They are ' ■ ’ • “ ’ Dut there was s|meone there who laughed, her;placid face peaxjetul eyes shone; on them with a mlsed Land, through sun-gtlt mists beholding nothing
coming Sunday to say good-bye to us." — -_________ __________ ____________________ ’; of the evil and suffering there might be there, but

He did not pick up the paper again, but sat with ~ ' '---------------- --------- — - 1 ■ — - — -.............. - - - ■ - - only the beauties of Its distant towers sungilded also.
blind eyes, answering nothing. ___ __ , For' them, knowing the evil as well as the good, it

For several years people had been saying to him, T" ■ • ■* -• -■—s. ^ \, • . ___ _ grew painful to listen.
"You have every right to be proud of your daughter.” 1 m 4 —J 1 - lx I I /^(| • .< , "Now, I will tell you what America Is really,” said
And he had smiled, accepted their congratulations. I I 111# I § a Tl ■ ^ 111 f" I y—. M /-kf-y-vao Harry, when he had finished. “It is a hodge-podge.
But the smile was only painted on his shell. Sqme- JL -M. JL Vrl. VJ. JL X Il I I ^ 111 el /I I IH I m s | IW >1 171 We aren’t all nicely parceled off there as you are—
thing within him answered to it, “Smile as much as ^ V-r ^Jt' . Germans in one country. Frenchmen ln another, but
you want to. but you know that the higher she goes ~ . ere mixed all together—English, Scandinavians, G*r-
the further she gets from you, and that is breaking —fVr vp v,, l, .. . _ t ; j. mans, Poles, Greeks, Italians, Syrians, Terr del Fue-
50 HehwS'growing old. Doubts and longings op- ' J®* « th^ad'^gh 'feucn^Jof Bn^tooutieTSZ futuroY ^ tlk^ttofby TÂe ^ Assa. Even If the boy’s ‘
pressed him, and he thought of his youth very often. I g‘°,Yf°d3 ™idtary achieve- ,-fhe Coats and Clark brands ln appearance and fluah’ fore!o?k Another sUDula“ton of the oatent offlce l? America, was only a dream, still she did not wish to

felt thatn?hentlYstt “placed man to dfe”the one J J ^tSt tirât the?e U tWrt 'amoSnYo! ttrademark°mSoweve™ t^appYcaUon^o'f^mfrolmg ***** bayl”ked ^0 hertiYaJeyes7 "Is It true what

overcome the fierce home-sickness, and these times of ln- ^ 3klea oaktbis score. \ p . roieeted while ‘^WtodTor & Newton” was acYent^ more beautiful than the youngest of the Von-Ende-
depression, by thoughts of his success In his new . Their yellow brothers, the Chinese, on Says Mr. Haskin: Great interest has centered mh Th’s? of =n EnruJh fir min " man ladies; and if she moved her garments rustled;
country. Instead, he said to himself: ‘be °tber hand- are regarded as a poor lot In matters 1" îb® case fre!?ltlng fïom tha Infringement of the ufactures artists? s??oHL and ll aïito as Ye^knowrl and Ket ahe waa the daughter of Otto Schindler, who

“What does all that amount to? I have grown ot ^ar. / trademark of Messrs. James Buchanan ft Co., the m Great Britain as th! sewinx machineYrm Is Yn bad lived in the next house, anf because of this she
rich In America, but I have lost my daughter, and I Yet it has turned out that in business and com- Sk,tls« manufacturers of Black and White” whisky. ahwSmi B *““n thp sewing machine firm is ln was in herself the refutation of dll doubts of America,
am going to be buried in a strange graveyard. That merce they are despicable, while the Chinese are net 11113 nrm has had an enormous trade in the East for _ * , . , , , .. She nodded. “Yes, it is true, but he keeps back the
is what I get for being a republican. Oh, that she on,y gentlemen but beyond reproach in fair-dealing ïï*1*8’ *anr ^trademark properly registered at . A bad business reputation is as undesirable as a good part of it”
had stayed little, like when I!held her on mÿ knee, or and honesty. The difference may be summed up in Zu ?a»Te?' office at Tokio. A Japanese dealer imitated baa 'moral of social reputation. ' And just now no And touched deeply—for never in her life had she
that I might die looking up at those same rafters that this way: The Japanese are shrewd in making a the labr an«L?u,t a substitute on the market. Thera peôpie-ever needed- foreign confidence and credit so wished to be able
my father looked at when he was dying!” bargain, but the Chinese will.not onlfr make a shrewd was only a slight variation in the trademark.. The m<”*e than the Japanese do now, and they themselves

But, as he had learned two things very thoroughly bargain, but once they enter into an agreement, even anan .JV*111 i?» by warrant of appointment, dis- W“1 suffer most from their dishonest dealings. Yet
—that a man’s thoughts are not as a woman’s ** it is only oral, the contract will be carried out to îvLfrs# ^ng. Edward and the Prince of Wales. according to Mr. Haskin, there are some excuses for
thoughts, and an old map's thoughts are not like a the letter, If the transaction should result in loss, To «n »Ct • -f6* *ortn trademark label. The the Japanese trickery. As he says: “It is to be re-
young one’s—he let no one know he had such feelings. the same faithful adherence to the contract will be Japanese imitators used the same label, except they gretted tlrnt the Japanese have given themselves suen

When the visitors came on Sunday, he went to the ideal of the Chinese merchant. The Jap, on the other suDstltuted meaningless initials for the letters which a bad business reputation. No people ever need
door to meet thpm, and ;took the baby onto his should- hand, will hedge and dodge the result. SffX63??1 W9* ^a)e®ty and “HIs Royal Highness.” foreign confidence and credit more than they do now,
to*, and walked up and down with him, shouting. In fact the Japanese have seemingly gone to school °îiSÎPi? Ia?e :?y warrant of ap- and no one. will suffer from their dishonest dealings
They were as noisy as if tie had been a baby also. As t0 the old ,tlrne Yankees who thought it smart bdsi- SîrîEff* d,3t4JefS ^ ,M. the King, and H. R. H. aa much as the Japanese themselves While the
he ici his daughter in on his arm to a dinner which ness to palm off wooden nutmegs and hams tor the î.v, Prlnee Wales. The spurious label reads: Penalty tor,their commercial delinquencies cannot be
had been prepared only after long consultation be- genuine commodities. In short, the Jap practices all « appointment distillers to S. N. the avoided on the ground of Ignorance, it is neverthe-
tween the two old people, she said, smiling: “How the old and modern Yankee tricks' of trade. And as King and, S' the Prince Of Wnales.” The theft leaa true ,that the Japanese are handicapped by Inex-
liice it is to see you in such good spirits, father." always happens ln the end they loose trade through ? so apurent that denial was absurd, yet three dit- periençe in business. Their training has been alongBut In spite of everything It was a formal. vUit shifty dealing. . S fereat courts refused to admit the claim of Infringe- other lines. For two thousand years the virtues they
They talked of the cities they were going to see, and Frederick J. Haskin who has made a first study of ®xPreaalona of indignation be- have admired and practiced have been loyalty, filial
the dates on which they would be in them. And pre- Japanese methods says: - V tYtorJriFYYY??tba} ? cahcellatlon of the native ?ieîy an? cowfcesy. Honesty in business was not in
gently, as he sat looking across at her, proud of her “An imnorter of $ "as secured at the patent office on the their code. The merchant was tne lowest order of
clear-cüt American beauty, Otto fell slletit Deen in t peanuts f,n Portland, Ore., was ground of general similarity. An Infringement upon mankind and a moneymaker was despised. It Is not
his heart he'knew that Anna lovId him and wou d a ^apanese, salesman who suggested .the trademark of Lea & Perrin’s sauce has also been to be expected that In fifty years a code of morals In
weep when he died but he would Yatherhave had her to 3 nls ^Pu5trymen were branching out revoked in the same manner.” ,, business could be developed which will compare with
cr^*a Jlttle ^wArY’im11 whilJhe Y^YllMlvin^* a*nd dYing bus^^ess throTh a° thTrd6rparty, M th There Is more or less reasonable explanation for hUn"
»te^^r8°hafeYoWÆyh& ^uX°{^ ZtM Japane^è'^tent^^fflce'YiSf’noYrecogmîzeYro^rtrtary ma^hEfn %

whh that day when as a little girl, she had refused rommlro^l^terprise and a coStrïft was" mad^ The rlghtsAn trademarks. .AccordingtoMrHaYkinutp? «amptos'of "^omtoeroîarho^sty6 as toYnlpTro T
to learn Gorman. Steeped in the literature of his own Portland man soon had reason to ree-rpt « » pears that the Japanese patent office refuses to allow ^ 1° n ln*Star's,rm“’w,,h•“1,1 "**”■ “*>*4 - «pi.»»." i.",.;;? wæiks

greatest things that have been written,” he had said with the Japanese for me” 1 dea 8 dum,” “linotype,” “featherbone” and “aerograoh ” The nott^haïsh^in weakness, be
sYudy ?eYof knXr GroecYan^Rome^ïn^EnglandY The lmitation of standard brands of manufactured kn^thatYhY/îroYve^m ^ flS?hWe“ our critlcl3m ^mewha^tokeepiYmYndtoe toctlht?
um is all You kYow thfng abo?t ” England- goods is another trick the Japanese practice, and the foroTo proprtota^v rtJhts to them and tbere- the white man himself sometimes indulges in lmita-

•’Thote Ire the°YeY C v^hichYrizes are given.” sYLl^rnYYell^wood6^8 barti=ularly For in- Ifthe^PoToï » wor^YaYragtst^eTthem U??t^ Stttos^wf fou’nY??^ *“ the
inethl?SaVnswer UdlY,“toYlm °f aI1* S3methlng prlce °f tbread-°r a£ *n Tokio, promptly, this objection could not have been to^Yaw t0 proY?ctT frÔm ??rstives.” PaSS B PUre

He recalled his pride in her cleverness at school, 
which was not less than his pride in her beauty; and 
his greater pride when she had come back from Vas- 
sar, knowing pi any things the very names of which 
were unpronounceable to him, with her beauty grown 
more even-lined and dignified, and her nervous enefgy 
refined and subjugated.

And his joy in the many young men in long coats 
who came to the house, and the carriages at his door 
—it was at her wish that they had moved into this • 
grander neighborhood, where German was less often 
spoken—even though he understood that through it 
all she was drawing further and further awav from 
him, and making herself wholly American, as if there 
were some sort of disgrace in having ancestors who 
had not landed at Plymouth Rock.

But he recalled also how, through her, there had 
come to him the one great disappointment of his life, 
at the time of the German Prince Henry’s visit to 
America. For certain officers attended Prince Henry, 
or being ln the country at the time took occasion to 
greet him, and among these was von Endeman, son 
Of two people to whom Otto ln the little village of 
his childhood had ljeen taught to look up 
lady; and the young lieutenant, carried

answered Anna—

si

der thick brows, and surrounded 
thready wrinkles, twinkled good-naturedly at the peo­
ple with lunch-baskets, who sat on benches on both 
sides of the wide, pleasant path, and at the chljdren 
playing on the grass. He loved children. Soon the 
path, turning up a flight of steps, led to a driveway 
where an automobile was standing. The chauffeur 
was on the ground, busy—after the manner of chauf­
feurs—with wrericties and an oil oan, and a woman 
with a baby In her arms sat In tile tonneau. When she 
saw Otto, she smiled and nodded, and recognizing her 

servant who had worked for him, he stopped, and

by

was anas a
shook hands with her. <-

“I see you have a good place, Clara, anfl not too 
hard work,” he said, smiling, and he poked his finger 
at the baby, who seized it, and tried to put it into his . 
mouth. '

“He is cutting his teeth,” said the woman, tin ex­
planation. “How is Mrs. Schindler?”

While he answered her questions Otto played with 
the baby, and when in his turn he had a chance to ask 
something, he said:

“Who’s ba,by is this, Clara?” f
i

ap- 
uneasy

.

:

m

were Germans ln the works brought 
from America to aid in setting up machinery, and he 
had practiced speaking English with, them—“to get 
ready.”

*1

:
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i
to explain—to find words for 

thoughts halt-formed and inexpressible—she sum­
moned all her cleverness to her aid.

"They are all he says, but they are also Americans. 
For you cannot say America is just a place. There is 
a nation there, but It is more than a nation—it is an 
idea. Because it is an idea, it can absorb into Itself 
all those different kinds of people. They are Ameri­
cans before they come there, because they have that 
Idea, and that is why they come; and you, too, are 
an American,: though you may never go there.”

His face flamed, but the fire died Immediately. “I 
would go,” .he said, "but—you see—my mother. She 
has her pension; all her life she Worked for it. She 
would not give up that. She would not go with me."

A rush of feeling filled Anna. “No, you must stay,” 
she said quickly. “You cannot go, because she needs 
you; Give me a paper. We will write our name, and 
our address in America. If anything happens,” she 
did riot like to say “when your mother dies," “then 
come, but write us you are coming. We will write 
anyway. We will send books. My father will help 
you. He loves alike Germany and America. His 
heart béats for both of them.”

“Do you think you did right?” asked Harry, when 
they were, again in the street. "You rather piled fuel 
on his Imagination,” And he added dryly: “He thinks 
America is paved with gold, you know, and you made 
him, believe It more than ever.”

"Is it not?” she quietly answered. "Look at my 
father.”

m

She felt that until that hour she had never known 
her father, had never understood him. Love such as 
she had’, never felt tor him came with that under­
standing. And her husband, looking down at her aa 
they walked, saw she was softly crying.

Children were coming home from school, their 
books in knapsacks , on their shoulders; the peaceful 
life of the quiet village street was going forward. In 
the morning it had seemed strange to her and foreign, 
but now it did not. She looked up at her husband, 
through her tears, and smiled.

-

Awakening of Democracy Throughout Europe
"Harry, you must help me. I want to write a let­

ter, and I—don’t know how.”Unionist Policy,” the Nation says: “The fart is thit rt Aocll? rtUm^Uon^ ^educVd YY c,0,2ditlon 
few. If any, of these contributors rightly understand fronting Saffi pr„olctarlat
the nature of the changes—the profound and amazing shire if srtm tv^ndti nfert Yn J’i» nl 'Ahicb. tbelr 
changes-whlch have come upon the world. Demo? fessor Waltoce ?nw?seYYL If13 Br0'
cracy Is awake-in all the cities of Europe-wlth a rations has toe crefllf of k JlL ! .ab.ekr"
new life and pew desires, which will by no mèans be fact that the social comni^î^oP £P, aIIX? to th®

sakstisr1 “,L “ ,or • Str^48R^~tia8r»sgreater equamy. heart, and clogging the organs of breathing.’
“On one side the free citizen, said M. Vivian! to “And the same is true of the large nrobl*m out- 

the French Chamber, Is a brute—in the law in which side. Again, it is a problem of awakening The East 
he often lives, the impossible hours of his labor, the Is arousing from its long sleep: There is ’unrest’ tin 
shortness and precariousness of his working days. India. Japan has suddenly leaped Into a position of 
On the other he is a god, an Individual member of the equality in strength and determination with the great
sovereign people, possessed of all the political ‘rights military Powers of the West. South Africa reveals
which are possessed by the millionaire. That is not an Insoluble problem of black and white and the to-
a condition of stable equilibrium. Socialism Is preach- ture relations of the one to the other And if the old 
lng crude political doctrines of reconstruction, whlcti peoples are attaining consciousness, the newer na- 
mlght effect a similar ruin to the ruin first effected tions which still maintain the British flag and the
when Rousseau s theories of disease and remedy com- real, If vague, allegiance to a British Dominion are
menced to work themselves out In practical affairs. attaining self-consciousness. Canada, a nation ■ Aus-

■But Socialism is a result, not g cause, a theory trails, a nation, are Visions which count for as much

at least as the vision of Canada and Australia as In- • 
tegral parts In a world confederation. The long shadows of the trees In the park, cast by

... , ,. . . . the slanting sunlight, pointed away from the window < -
unce again the mysterious and unanalysable where Otto, year-wèary in his adopted country, was

force of Nationality is proving itself stronger than sitting, and (he postman had Just left a letter. On
the appeal of empire, and once again, therefore, a the back of this letter was written:
right apprehension of the meaning and terrible power “Jacob Dltworts who is nnstmaster sends his host
dlrértîon1 rt Yhe Yourses'ofncomingyehs.ngeatiRnf'the wish^to fhaY^Oui Ichln^"^'mÆïch‘bell­
men who are heralding the- ‘New Order1* seem blind '«“^portraits of the schoolmaster ln his schoolbooks.” 
to the meaning of national devotion. To thé most de- But he dld not know the writing. So at first he 
termined and persistent assertion of national claims ala not open it, but sat with dreamy eyes, recalling
and sacrifices that the modern world has ever seen Jacob Dltworts, and the Schoolmaster Schwelne-
they turn -blind eyes of misunderstanding and con- ’ braten, and with hungry heart a hundred other 
tempt thoughts awakened by the postmark. Ah, that good

village. And then he opened it, and choked, and his 
“ ’Workmen who wish for the true welfare of their “P* parted to say to his wife “Sophie, Anna writes

country,’ says Mr. Hugh O’Neill, ‘are convinced that “*•’! but for the Instant he kept silence. It was for
the cry of "Ireland a nation? Is Impossible of realize- both, but It was to him first, this letter—like a child’s
tlon, and, were it attempted, would lead to untold letter—blotted, uncertain—ill-written, ill-spelled, as
misfortune.’ Yet nothing U more certain than that with her husband’s help Anna tried to form the un-
the other nations of the British dominion, so rapidly familiar words and letters, writing ln the tongue her
destined to acquire a dominant position in any united father loved—in German.

to8?.!8tJi«nVM.Cy* W0Uld lmmedlate!y grant Home Tears from his old eyes blurred the Ink while he 
Rule to Ireland." was reading, for his little girl had come back to him? ,

I

as lord and
■■■ HHH , „ JP , ItiKtlMk 'Seof
•'.v Anna’s beauty, after a few days of mad courting, 
bad asked her hand of her father. That night his 
wife heard Otto sobbing ln the darkness, and asked: 

“Are you sick? What is the matter?"
"It is only happiness, Sophie,” he answered. "Lis- 

1 h, and I jvlll tell you .thé most wonderful thing that 
s happened in this world. How would you like It 

Anna should be the Von Knddrnan lady? I

if
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and informed the intend- 

centions of the trio. . - 
aid: “It would serve John 
hevenson just right if we 
away from them. What 
Five the public in this sort 
t bin’ takin’ off our hajlg 
[that good woman an’ 
Ige over the rough places, 
| there ain’t no body that 
I gpld. It’s downright 
Et is, to be foolin’ with a 
p land and in broad day-

lagreed with the fellow’s 
of opinion that the rob- 

buld be quite justifiable
ceSj-
e time and generally be- 
racy had been formed to 
)rs and seize the supposed 
chfulness of Cameron and 
kys slept with both eyes 
at half-cock, defeated the 
[ficient nerve were found 
and in so perilous an a4- 
spiracy collapsed.

reached Victoria with 
en an impression prevail- 
the coffin - had been em- 
safe convoy of the com- 

'not contain the precious

I no attention to these ill- 
I groundless insinuations. 
Iperly embalmed and cof- 
fche Quadra Street ceme- 
his little child. Then he 
Is, and the following two 
round to the bone—other- 
F told the writer that his 
bims realized him $375,- 
the other partners were

bgs for home at the dose 
ton, true to his. promise,
I wife and child takeh up 
Iwall. The remains -Were 
at Victoria for San Fran- 

kere placed on board an- 
pa, taken across the Isth- 
p carried by another boat 

a fourth transfer thé re- ' 
[wall, _ where they were 
Fyy with fitting services, 
faite marble shaft was 
hd st,ill marks their rest-

’ It
f this noble tribute io the 
prned his attention to the 

a mortgage on the old 
U boyhood, where he’had 
fed a handsome brick and 
k site of the farmliduse, 
P-” This dwelling is still 
the lordly St. Lawre:nce 

I way to the sea, and com- 
P the country for miles 
pn bought farms in, the 
brothers and relieved the 
latives upon whom Dame 
to smile. Then he took 
an estimable lady, and 
of ease and comfort.,

> noble-hearted generosity 
SS, the tongue of malice 
in motion, and most in- 
fning Mr, Cameron were 
d by some returned Cari- 
‘ told of the funeral prq- 
was untrue, that the eof- . 
r’s treasurebox, that the 
still in their lonely grave 
untains of Cariboo, and 
ad been brought to Corn- 
Indian woman who had 
ad purchased from the 
/ictoria.
jed by these utterly base- 
fleeted both on his honor 
f Cameron demanded an 

The grave was opened 
coroner, a justice of the 

1 other leading citizens. 
lv identified as those of 
m. The body was in a 
eservation. The features 
Ie, and a rich crown of 
ich had been a disting- 
feceased lady, in life, was 
I and beauty. The voice 
r stilled-by the investiga- 
bn learned the truth of

aa pure as snow, thon Shalt
r.”

pstments at the east were 
marked iri lumberjng and 
n money. His fine resi- 
lis hands into those of 
I years after he had left 
I fortune he ventured to 
f his prosperity. But all 
the mines were worl«d 

ad gone away, the busy 
jamlets, and the evidence 
I every side.
[eks later, the subject of 
ping the street at Barkçr- 
pd. He was raised, but 
bad died amid the scenes 
is of a broken heart, and 
rave in the hills amid the 
, and far from the plot 
y of his wife at Cornwall: 
a more valuable, publid- 
s citizen {ban John A. 
plenty of room-for rpore
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